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HIS American
Kidled  the gres.
and rerrible
Matabele God
Mlimo, thereby
ending a bloody

found itself hum
bled by the vic
tories of the
Boers — over its
best troops in
: South Africa
Wndescended to ask for his help, the
welp of an American citizen because he
Jossessed the kind of brains they lacked,
Flie man i Major Frederick Russel
Burnham, the story of whose deeds o',
the Dark Continent, like the deeds of
many others there, reads like the in
Yentions of a romuncer,

ou _ean - count on your fingers, and
len have some to spare, the men who
Lave become famous in two or more

eountries on their real merits, who have (breadwinner of the household. An
cantributed to the world's history and |tncle in one of the eastern states hear-

put the color of romance and the fire
of action into its matter of fact pages
I do not mean those professional war
Mers who were sent out by their re
pective countries ar the head of legions
Wwith the resources and wealth of Em-
pired behind them, or men who were
timde heroes by the inflated newspaper
Jveations of copy manufacturers. Not
rien who could not be anything but
ligroes, for the mere fact that they were
paid hwuge sums by these nations who
r‘ﬁliloyet thew. The very cowardice of
stich men is extaled into masterly re-
trents and cool, calm courage in ad.
Yersity in from of overwhelming num-
Ders,  Yeu all remember the Hoer war,
Where even stupid  and  disinterested
Anles were blamed for the crushing
disasters of General Boller at the hands
of General Louis Botha with a handful
n £ burghers at Colenso.  This
..l"! : is not ahowt & man who could
WO help being a hiero, & man who was
aflero an spite of himeelf, It iy about a
min who “mide good™ as the Americans
sy, ever agamst prejudice in a foreign
tIand, as well as in his own. A man like
itteh men as Lafayeite, Garahaldi, Paul
Jones, Henry Stamley, and the few
others of their kind who have found
e routine of civilization commonplace
jand uninteresting, nerve racking in its
(monotony, like the clush of a cracked
‘Bell, Such a man is Major Frederick
Russe!l Burnham, knownseverywhere,
from Melbourne tn Port Arthur, from
Post Arthur to Paris, from Cape 1o

Cairo, ‘from- Cairo to New York, from!

"New York to ‘Frisco, from Alaska’s |

ﬁow, wistes to the parched plains of |
L

xico.  Burnham, who has not heard
of him. = Had he heen born with a hun-
million behind him you would per-

haps be not surprised that Frederick |

Russel Rurnham has made a world ac
dquaintance, has put the seal of his
geniug on the earth’s annals, DBurnbam
hed not this adyvanitage. Instead of
being born with the proverbial gilded
spoon in his mouth he probably was
(very satisfied with a galvanized iron
tape, He started his independent life
with a rifle and & few rounds of am-
munition, and on such a beginning laid
‘S foundation 1o world fame, and sees
;”msflf. while he still lives, a man of
{aquestioned note, a man to whom the
*titish Empire is in deht,

Mt is the habit of success, purchased
iy the emercise of intelligent energy,
manly rectitude gnd indomitable cour
age that made Major Burnham re-
spected and admired even by his ene-
mies, I, myself. have tossed coins with
o brather scout for the privilege of hav-
first shot at him, of splitting his body
a bullet. Had 1 suceceded T would
hiad the lugubrious ‘satisfaction of
the major's obituary notiee.

fe ghld my dim been true, would
I&c fead thus:

WKilled. Major Frederick Russel Burn
Bam, chief of Scouts of the Britlsh
my attached to the column of Hord
herts,. Shot In a skirmish fifteen
lea northeast of Kroonstad Instead
of being buried under the sod 8 the
rican veld, Maior Buraham, ever
ere danger flaunts i's crimson flay,
down Mexieo among the Yakui
ang re. with John Hays ,Ham-
d and Harry Payne Whitney he is
eveloping a huge tract of tand which
¢ expects will make a considerahle ad-
to his alreade comfortable for
ne in a.very short time. That is what
is dolng to-day, to-morrow he might
standing with his hack against a
ft with half a dozen savages around
m thivsting for ¥is hlood, whilst he is
fMolng his “durndest” to continue his
venlful existence.
; @i it come hat an Amerlean,
merieans. after all are never really
he the Fnelish, who sre always
dqﬂk‘ﬂ‘! a'ﬁinli :u\p‘_lu'm' that s not
ynder th= Upion JTack, hecame a
#ialy hern. with a doran gallant deeds
o hin eredit. any one of which would
gt him. n+e snvons elee faomnp
Mornham eome to he in Africa
[That ix the story of an extraordinary
corner ’ A
Burshnm onsned hic pvee In adven
fripe. the starm of siar pared apsand
$ime wten beowor kbl In his mother's

s

lopposite  direction. She escaped and

[had been raging around him. This bap.

|Burnham for the adventurous roll he

- MAJOR-BURNH
HTSE.BR

fired by the Redskin Chief Red Clos !_I

after he had massacred the women and

children of the wwn, go up in Rames. [ s

On one occasion his mother fled befors

the savage attack of the Inditins a4 J| nd It require
kowing that the heavy c¢hild in her | | J
war, An Empire |arms would sooner or later result in her | (ound more frequently thaf)
wie the British [CApture and be the death of them both
Empire, when |1|\\;lt(hlug her chance she hid |her

precious child under a shock of corn
and drew the pursuing redsking in an

wher the Indians were at last driven off
she found her baby Fred sound asleep
unconscious of the terrible fighting that

tism of fire htted Frederick Russel

was to Al in after years.

He was living inf Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia, when his father died, leaving him
# Ind of twelve, to care for his mother.
For a time after the head of the house
passed away Mrs, Burnham and her boy
{elt the pangs of poverty. The boy got

job as mounted messenger, became the

nly brite eourage ar

land of diamonds, gold, Kaffirs,
Primarily his idea avas to prospect |

cast Africa, and pick up a fight w

ing the family's plight offered 1o care
for Mrs. Burnham and her son. Here
young Fred Burnham's grit got a (-hm:a-r’

to become a burden and at the mature

sooner reached
Continent than the news
Matabele war reached his ears
to show itself, and it did He refused | was nothing else to do—nn choice
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Soitth west, found time to
i natur
gist,and minerologist. Th
with his scouting cxperience und his
galned
experience,
make him a valvable man for any ney

In 1893, longing for new fields nf
adventure and fresh openings for his
rnham packed up, and
companied by his wife and brother

age of thirteen, he took up his rifle forgot the quest for gold, and lured

and went into the wilderness of the
(Great Southwest to be a scout.

He fought Indians and highwaymen,
searched for gold with prospectors, |

with meat, always doing more than a
man's share. At last he got his wish
He hecame a seout. For fifteen years
he wandered. over that wilderness of
canyon and desert that runs from the
Great Divide to Mexico I"lghlil\g the
fierce Apache, huming Mexican thieves, !

Everyone throughout the West, knew,
or knew of Fred Hurnham, a brive
man, & wonderful scouw, a splendid shot,
and adine horseman,

What  hetter Vaining could a man
fiaye to fi him for the position of chief |

Miajar Burnham In anpearinee is of
musgular, tight-knit build, a little un
der medium heighe, has a soldierly
bearing _ind dresses like a ‘business
man, His face, the conspicuons prrt
of him, carries the story of his life

nn all he tells; it is strong without

“All around they conld hear the Koffirs preparing to rush them, end when

hunted big game to supply the camps [and his Kaffis

palgning and his ability was soon v

doing everything that was part of The [ ohengula’s warriors and the dari
daily life of a scout in those days, |work

of the British Scouts in South Africa. |hundred men who were all tried
His selection by the Britlsh was one 8f |[trpe, was out ‘o give hattle
the clever acts af the campaign, whish {Lohengula
stands ont like an incandescent Haht [ While Farhes' foree wps pursning 1
on u dark road of blunders. king and his warriors, He in tnrn w

| being folloawed by un army of

practiced in all eampaign
ricnp races related
which has cost
land nuts the feal of the deed done |90e defeat at the hands

As the fiwhting was o
heing tovah, o neculiar and noticea®e |results in hattle even
characteristic of the African pioneers |ceriai
of all races, wIn Africa it is not the |of capturine the main cavse of the lthe "«
[ Lot He saw New Ulm, which was l\lu-clrrylng_fromierlml'ni__wh_p_ has war. the Warrlor King Lobengula. 'Knowing what wus before him, Burn- 'drove them
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the bhghting flashed they could see the plistening noked bodies

by his love for danger, offered his
i .'\ilj.l u

L.obengula

their prejudices againsl all Americans

one had an heroi deed 1o his credit
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v eyves and intel

t mghtiull to ride through 1

heots on' the vivi

spoor” and befor

i I

und to their dismay that they had pand when the lightning flash

ening naked bod

Just before dawn they he

riding through
A they alarmed the

Forbes had ridden to theis
tead, it was Captain

sent to their aid with twenty men

rom their rifles

el Hying spenrs o them that there

A [their attack ot
hining revealed " r

R Foveait |.-H»l in the ashy gray of the
~was selected | Ing the Mata

Fighting the |every piece

wins made of
(';'1-1‘ | horses, and bullets

made |'r' aring the fl

were '.‘-RII"'I'K‘
pvamanated. | aver
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They rallied and rushed,

I agam the forcaont foll before Wil

s men.  One by one the trooners

were picked off, and Major Wilson, see

would re- [1& that a desperate chance must be
rad Ma iken to save the amal) remnant of his
ham ok- jorce, asked Buenham to breal

it e enemy's lines possible
Wi [ 1
™ i ) aron
§ | peri rd
rep i er et d ot Acea }
) 1 might s
X Wilson, wh aw a
i Ial B the surviving horses, Burn-
: it 1 nd IWL '\h;.--"_,' the
twork of hun s and horses’
\ o started their ride through the
iine of inve g Kaffirs NO  SDONner
were 1 ¢t ety than the fire of
the Kallirs was concentrated upon them
apears were hurled from every bush,
el althoungh they and their horses were
olten grazed, they escaped weric hurt
From on de to the other they were
| . Bn usiiig every wave of
tal enerpgy ¢ save them from
L Bvery hollow in the growund
[ n ik )
) B lorre Irom
It wa | el
th
LR h the tinual
{ lets around
I I ham
! t 1he
iy 1 - ' '
liv \\ he ¢ i
¢ he fowund 1em
eid il ; v had leit
the « ] i at lelng
tnto the ring of
1 all ry il
| agamse | r ene .
leliverad His mesvage L |
et for re-enforcements by
] W n [ heliecve that we are
surviving members of  his
pirty.” Major Forbes could o it move
il o not spare enough men with
ut r the destruction of his troop,
and T and his eompanions, see
ling t ion, joined in the fight and

helned t Irive off the Mat

i ahele
s -4

‘ Six weeks later the &
]

1

s of Wil
ng in a eir-

son's troops were found ly

le, where they fell, not one, with the
exveption of Burnham and his daring
Jeompaniors, having escaped the relem
less nis of the Matabele

implished, Burnham generally was the
| one to do it. So apen did he volunteer

to do hair-raising deeds, and succeed in
doing them, that it became the habit in

the rain | way when death was to be defied in the
the unmis- | performance of some act that would
ng cavaley. | make the ordinary man stand and trem

rescue. In-|  The next little service that Burnham
who was | rendered the British Empire was the
The | killing of the notable “God" Mlima, |ham was greatly honored by the British
neealed the | This deed alone probably saved thoy |'“:‘i he and Ingram, with the Honorable
y had surrounded Wilson | sands of lives, millions of pounds and | Manuel Clifford, were jointly given a

This uld be enough bravery for
e average man, but not for Frederick |
tussel H If there were any
hing of n Iigerous nature to be ac

uld | Matabeleland for all eves to turn his

had he that he was regarded by the 'ﬂ
w

|ives as a god.  And, like most men
|are given credit for supernatural pows

ers, he pretended to live wp to them)
He tald his tribesmen that no harm
wauld ever come to them in & wa
against the whites, as he would turd
their bullets 1o water, blind them, ané
leave their women and children at the
mercy of their spears {

”li'igﬂ wers T ,.H.E)' serions, Thi
gloom of uncertainty crept over the
British, and visions of the bloody Zulu
war rose and were reflected by the Lons
ton press The war conld be ended
only by some sudden and masterfd
the brains of the home tacti-
cians strained for ideas, but in vain, and

ile prospect «

up, and

f a rawny season, whick
would greatly favor the Matabele war:
riors, was before them

At this juncture the commissioner ol

| the district, a young fellow named Arme

strong, suggested that Mlimo be capé
tured or destroyed How? Had no
the army been breaking its neck to ao
complish that? It did not strike thi
ponderous tacticiane that a couple ol
men often do what is impossible for as
army. Armstrong told the commuandei
knew where Mlimo made his

The British commander called
lunteers to capture the “god*
nic volunteer, and
st out to capture

It was a terrible task, for the priesi
ind selected o ecave at the top of &
kopje as his headquarters, and sur
ounded himself with an army of twa
thovsand tried warriors, who werea en.
camped st 1he f the hill. Beside
scouts of the blacks kept the
ompletely under their eyes

What chanee had an enemy to pass these
brave and alert saviges especially & white
kinned one? One in a thousand \'c!
Burnham and his mpamon took the
chance. It was a nerve strainer, Ml
i vered, crawling, rumw
hardly daring 1t
near the Kaffirs, some

times covering hall a mile an hour
sometimes a little more, The last mil

hey covered took them three hours, A

lagt, unperevived, they reached the fool
il Mlima's kopje. Slowly from bush
to bush, from boulder 1o boulder, they
crept like wounded lizards until  the
0y I the podl's”’ cave z!wr]l‘np
showed blnck before them an hour aftes
hey hiad rted the ascemt |
Burnham, being the better shot, way
to fire first, for they decided that undey
circumsatances Mlimo could not b
taken alive And thev also knew that
their shot would he the signal te the
thousands of warriors below 10 attack
them and there would be little chance
ti escape, bt that was a secondary con
Fp—,

Closer they erowded to the mouth of
the cave. They waited, but the “god!
could not be seen, A little nearer and
nearer. Burnham was now in the en:
trance and a cry came out of the dark-
ness inside, and the giant, befeathered
Mlimo sprang at him, His rifle blazed
once and his bullet opened the heart of
the savage. The shot echoed through
the hills and in &4 moment the Matabele
army was in arms and rushing toward
the cave and spreading in a search for
the shooters, TNurnham and Armstrong
flew over the ground like springboks,
dodging shots and spears. They reached
their mounts in safety and then rode like
demons for their lives, being driven inte
n corner hali a Jozen times from which
they had to fight their way like bull
buffaloes ‘hey escaped and reached
Hulwavo

Ihe Matabele, finding that their “god®

was a prot r a5 far as his divine
POWErs W concerned, ceased hostili-
ies. Frederick Russel Burnham ended

the war with one shot and added another
success to British arms
For his courage and devotion Burne

]

troop 1o prevented the hikelihood of an wprising [tract of land three hundred miles long

neentrate | of the blicks in South Africs, for there

little later | was a general unrest amongst them, and

in appreciation of their services, ™

When the Britigh were at war with

the jungle { many had secured modern arms and|the Boers Lord Roberts, knowing the

wet mor- | they got a gencral idea of military tae

|weakness of his army, which had na
attack from | tics as practiced by the British, 1hrnughl“""“"] eyes, called on Burnham to be-
ould find. | experience in their previous campaign. | come his chief of scouts, His. exeep-

fense that | For these reasons the second Matabele | tional services to the British in the cam~

every tree, | first. So serious, in fact, that the Char

e and the | tered Company could not cope with it

ers fell | and they called in Imperial troops, They

gedd by their | made very little difference as far as get

iowling in | ting any results were concerned, and it
liolding | looked like a long and doubtful cam-

and swinging | paign
heads of the Ihe Teading spirit of the Matabele | neril,
was Mlimo, a hrave and patriotic priest,

A well-held volley | who hated thi_f whites who had invaded Copyright, 1010, By Melropolitan News
hurling death into’ his country., So magnetic a personality

unless n

of the dead | war was much more serlous than the|paign won him his military title and
| 2
made him a perpetual officer of the

British army on full pay. He was glso

decorated with the Distinguished Ser\'-‘f'

ice Order by King Edward, Residé
this, he wears on the breast of his
uniform a number of other medals, the

|insignia of his love for the lure off

L]
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